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EPISTLE DEDICATO Rx, 
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Tx 


A CERTAIN YOUNG LADY. * 


Dx AR Mapan, 


O whom can I adde. theſe few 

ſheets with ſo much pleafure 

and ſatis faction, as to your beauteous 
ſelf, who has at once taken the ſole 
poſſeſſion of my heart, and whoſe 
charms and amiable qualities have ſo 

often filled my ſoul with love and 
3 adoration. Therefore, dear charmer, 

1 deign to accept of this trifle (which is 

FF publiſhed with the greateſt pleaſure 

and delight, wy at your requeſt, 


A and 


* Es 


1 EPISTLE DE DIC ATORx. 


and for your kind peruſal) nor think 
me prone to flattery. I could wiſſi it 
was more worthy your attention, but 
am convinced, if not from its intrinſic 
merit, at leaſt for it's author's ſake, 
you will condeſcend to look upon it 

with ſome little candour and reſpect. 
With theſe flattering hopes I take 5 
leave to ſubſcribe e 


2 , 


gl Tour truly aha and devoted | 


\ 


0) * Huna bb frvan, 


Jub 3 ah. ES 
; ba : ; 1 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Sunt bona, ſunt quailam medio-ria, ſunt mala plura 


Que legis Ma«T. Epig. xvii. I. 1. 


8 following pages are the effuſion of a 


youthful mind, and moſt of the articles 
herein contained have occafionally appeared in 


magazines and other periodical publications ; and 


if, by ſelecting them together, the author ſhould 
contribute towards the entertainment of the public 


(as well as to the lady he was in duty bound to 


oblige) he will think the pains he has taken amply 
rewarded, though, at the ſame time, he hopes the 
candid reader will not forget the following remark, 


that | 


A ſlender roet muſt have time to grow, 

To ſpread and flouriſh a&his brothers do: 
Who ſtill looks lean — ſure with ill fate is curſt, 
But no man can be FalsrTAyrr fat at firſt. | 
; D&Y DEN, 


*.* Notwithſtanding that part of the title of this 
book, viz. © The Shrubs of Parnaſſus,” is 
borrowed from Mr. Worv, the author thinks it 
neceſſary to obſerye, that not a fingle line is taken 
or imitated from that gentleman's works. He 
hears there is a ſmall pamplet in being, called, 
* The Juvenile Muſe,” which he pretends to 
know nothing of. | 


Tenet inſanabile multas FIRE 
Scribendi cactethes Joy. Sat. vii. v. 51. 


\ 


a 2 c ON. 
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1 
Page 4, 1. 4, for accent, read accents. 
Page 6, 1. 2, for cool, read a col. 


bh Page 33, 1. 8, for ave, read leave me. 


Page 41, l. 6, for do, read do ye. 


It is hoped the readers will excuſe the above errors, 


and others they may occaſionally meet with in 
the courſe of this work, which could not be cor- 
rected on account of the author's diſtance from 
the preſs. 395 
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SHRUBS or PARNASSUS, &c. 
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A 
A Paſtoral, on the. death, and in imitation of Mr. 
JohN CUNNINGHAM. 
An honeſt man's the nobleſt work of Gop. Pore, 
1 L 3 | 
IVE ear, O! ye ſwains, to my lay, 
Since CoLIN, alas is no more; 
Let's languiſh and pine all the day, 
In ſorrow his loſs to de plore; | 
For he was the pride of the plain, N 
The garden, the grove, and the field; 


But“ loſt is the PAS TOR AL ftrain,” 
Since he no more beauties can yield. 


| II. | 
Ye warblers that bill on each ſpray, 
Ye lambkins that ramble alone ; 
Come' round and attend to the lay ; 
Then „ bleat and your maſter bemoan.” 
B For 


_—_— 


2 THE S HRUBS 


For a tend'r good ſhepherd was lie, 
So true and ſo kind to his truſt; 

With mildneſs he liv'd, and with glee--- 
A 3885 of all that was juſt, 


III. 


His manner how ſoft and ſerene ! 
Tranquillity dwelt in his air ; 
No mortal like him e'er was ſeen ; 
No-mortal with him could compare. 
For he was fo gentle and kind, 
That birds cluſter'd round in a throng, 
And all in full harmony join'd 
Whenever he echo'd his ſong. 
But Cor im from us is far borne ; 
No longer he fings thro” the grove; 
No longer beneath the gay thorn * 
He pours forth his ſonnets of love. 
Then farewel, O! favourite bard, 
Adieu my dear CoLix, adieu! 


Thy merit I &er ſhall regard, 
T o thy __ 1 will ever be true. 


 $ONG. 


— 1 , . 1 
. 134 1 - : 
© = 9:4 , 1 as 7 5 «2 ET : 


Mr. S uſed 6 to og aboke in the 


fields, under a hedye,or. a tree, in which enen he wrote 
; ſeveral paſtorals, 


OF PARN AS 8 Us. 


S O N 6. 


5 


HAT little rogue Cupid, I vow, 
T Is playing ſuch tricks with my heart, 
I flutter——1 cannot tell how, - 

Yet feel the ſharp pangs of his dart ! 
What cruel ungenerous ſwain 
Could ſend this fond urchin to me? 
Whoſe heart was a ſtranger to pain, 
And e'er rov'd as free as a bee. 


II. 


But now my poor ſenſes are gone; 
My ſpirits are fled from me quite; 
And I'm a poor maiden forlorn, 
No reſt can I take day or night. 
How happy, ah! once ſure was 11 
So chearful I *roſe in the morn, 
But now am addicted to ſigh 
For him that I treated with ſcorn. 


III. 


Young Conaon muſt be the ſ\wain— 
None like him appears to my view; 

He caught my fond heart on the plain— + 
Ah! ſhepherd, I'm wretched for you! 

O! come, then, dear youth, and be kind ; 
No longer diſdainful I'll be, 

But harbour content in my mind, 

And think upon no one but thee. 


B 2 SONG. 


> — 


THE SHRUBS 


SO N G. 


„ | 
OME haſte thee my PIII ISs I pray, 
And let us repair to the grove ; 


Where nightingale's chearful and gay; 


All tune their ſweet accent of love, 
So ſoft is the ſound of their ſong 

T will ſurely delight you my fair; 
Then haſte thee dear charmer along. 

And ſtrait to the grove let's repair. 


II. 


For ſomething | have to impart, 
That labours quite hard in my breaſt; 

So ardent and firm is the ſmart, | 

. It robs me of peace and of reſt. 

*Tis love, that dear paſſion, I ſwear . 
By all that is honeſt and true; 

And thou art the ſourèe of my care, 
I figh and I languiſh for you. 


III 


Then come deareſt PIL IIS, I pray, 


And eaſe all your Doa LAN PD's pain; 
Ah let him be joyful and gay, 
Nor longer implore you in vain, 
But let honeſt freedom invite, 
For virtue's the path I puriue ! 
And may happineſs ev'r unite 
With thoſe that are conſtant and true. 


Tus 


« a 


OF PARN ASS US. 


TaER HAPPY SHEPHERD. 


| | ' 
| HOY happy a Shepherd am I, | 
with LavRa, the pride of my heart; 

I'll never once languiſh or ſigh, 

For know, ſhe has cu:*d all my ſmart. 
She vows that ſhe will be my wife | 

By all that is honeſt and fair ; 
Then I'll be her husband for life 

And never know ſorrow nor kae 


II. 


Brother ſhepherds that toil on the plain, 
By me take example, I pray, 
Throw off all your ſorrow and pain, 
And ever be chearful and gay. 
Then nymphs that are modeſt and ſhy, 
For once hear young Damon's advice; 
The reaſon I tell you, for why, | 
As happy you'll be in a trice, 


III. I 


Give each of your hands to your ſwain, 
Then drive away faction and ſtrife ; 
Bid adieu to all anguiſh and pain! 
And be happy th' reſt of your life. 
Such is Damon's advice, my kind fair; 
Then take it moſt freely, I pray; 
o fly from all ſorrow and care, 
Henceforward be merry and gay. 


Tux 


THE SHRUBS , 


Tx: HAPPY SHEPHERDESS. 


I, 


INCE JockEx of late is ſo kind, 
My poor panting heart is at reſt, 


Such peace and contentment I find, 


No maiden's ſo happy and bleſt. 

For ſweetly my days paſs away, 
With joy I attend on my ſheep ; 

And though they ſhould happen to ſtray, 
I'll never once offer to weep. 


. 


Such bliſs do I find Sum my ſwain, 
For he is ſo bonny and gayͤ; 
He meets me each night on the plain, 
And calls me the flower of Marv. 
He took me laft week to the fair, 
And gave me a top-knot beſide, 5 
Then kiſt'd me, and call'd me his care, 


And yow'd that I ſhould be his bride. | 


11 5 
Then tell me, ye maidens, I pray, 4 
How can'l my Jock Ex deny, E 


Who chearfully ſings thro? the day, 


And charms me whenever he's nigh. _ 
On the banks of the ſoft flowing TEE D, 
Whenever we happen to meet, 


So pleaſing he plays on his Sede | 


th o ſhepherd like Jockty's ſo ſweet, 
DA XO N 


OF PARN ASS US. no 


DAMON AND DOLLY. 


A Sons. 
; . 
NE Midſummer morn, as I ſtray d thro? the 


grove, 
Young DoLty I met by the way; 


I told her, her charms had ſubdu'd me with love, 
And caus'd her a while for to ſtay. 


II 


Silly Damon, ſhe cry d, what would you be at? 
Your fooling give over, I pray, 

For all your fond wooing, your cooing and chat 
No longer ſhall make me delay. 


UI. 


Then! preſs'd her hand cloſe, ſaying, Can you deny 

| A favour ſo trifling as this ? 

But till ſhe rejected __ cry'd out, Oh fye! 
When I ſtole, unperceiv'd, a ſweet kiſs. 


\ IV. 


With rapture I gaz'd on her delicate charms, 
(For I could not refiſt it, I vow) _ 
Then claſping her eagerly in my fond arms—— 
| Said ſhe, I muſt go to my cow. 
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THE SHRUBS 


V. 


Then ftrait o'er the plain together we went, 
Till come to cool river's fide, 
Where we fat ourſelves down till I gain'd her 
conſent 
For ever to be my true bride. 


VI. 


Adieu, then, ye troubles and plagues of this life 


With DorLy, I ſure ſhall be bleſt; 
Kind Providence means for to make her my wife, 
And lull all our cares into reſt, 


Of PARNASSUS. 5 


Tux SORROWFUL SHEPHERD. 


In imitation of SEENSTON E; writtenat ſixteen years old 


I, 
H whither, alas ! ſhall I fly? ! 
What clime ſhall I ſeek for relief ? 
Since PHILL1s no longer is nigh, 
O! how ſhall I ſmothermy grief. 
The ſweeteſt, the faireſt, is ſhe 
So neatly ſhe trips o'er the plain; ... 
But now ſhe ne er ſmiles upon me, 
She's faithleſs——and falſe to her ſwain. 


I. 
With STREPHON ſhe's gone far away 
With him is contented and bleſt, 


7 Whilſt Fam diſtracted all day, * 


And ruin'd for want of my reſt. 
No heed can I take of my ſheep, © 
They ramble and roam as they-pleaſe, 
For I can do nothing but weep 
Till PRIILIs my forrow doth caſe. = 


Ill. 
Dear nym hear thy ſhep bend complain, 
Return 150 ſubdue all my cate! - 
No longer torment me with pain, 
For conſtant I am, I declare. 3 
Thy charms ever ſhall be my pride, FA 
Thyſmiles'I will ever admire ; 
Then deign you to he but my bride, . 
And TOE waned; genre” AY 
Oy 


. » THE SURUBS 


Ox SPRING axyv SHEPHERDS BLISS 
Mitten of fifteen years oll. 


J. 
F OW ſweet the f. eſhing gal es of ſpring, 
Each bluſhing morn how gay, 
The tuneful lark begins to ng, 
As ea as daun of day. 


II. 
Then next Auzor A 's golden ray, 
Comes glancing o er the plains, 


To hail the warbler's plaintive lay, 
e rouſe the dy ſwains. 


III. 
Who from their cots to toil repair, 
Regardleſs of all ſtrife, 
Unknowing and unknown to care, 
y 1s ſure the Oy life, 


_— 
He . he carols all the day, 
| At eve then home he bends, 
: Charm'd with birds on 0 8 5 
5 ahn sg r tins, | | 
His cottage terms with infants dear, 
That's wholeſome, clean and neat, 


His wife, his bed, his all is there, 
To make his Joys len. 


With 


OF PARNASSUS. K 


VI. 
Wich t theſe he ſits a welcome gueſt, 
So happy and ſo gay, 
Till twilight point the hour of reſt, 
Then they its call er 


NEN KEN MH ttt 


Tus L N Net 
Written at pars rad. 


$ paſſin og by a * and grove, 
A I heard a linnet ſing, 
Whoſe ſweetly plaintive voice of love, 


Proclaim'd the chearful ſpring. 


II. 
His pretty accent ſeem'd to flow, 
As if he knew no pain, | 
His downy throat he tun'd fo ſweet, 
- It echo'd o'er the plain. 


III. 


Ah! happy warbler I reply'd, 
Contented thus to be, 

*Tis only harmony and love ; 
Can be compar'd to thee. 


G2 . Thus 
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THE SHRUBS 
iv. 


Thus perch'd upon the f pray ye ſtand, 


The monarch of the ſhade, 


And ever ſip embrofial ſweets, 


That glows from ev'ry glade. 


, V, 
Did man poſſeſs but half thy bliſs, 


-  Howjoyful might he be, 


But man was never form'd for this, 

Tis only joys for thee; 
oo . 

Then farewel pretty bird I ſaid, 

Purſue thy plaintive tale, 


And let thy tuneful accent ſpread-; 
All ofer the fragrant vale; 


* 


o * * 9 
, 


"NES Þ 
A 


8 
Et a * 


Tax 


OF PARNASSUS. hi 


Aw EXTEMPORKRE 
I, ; | 
S wand'ring in a rural ſhade, 
My ſoul quite rapt.in 3 


I chanc'd to meet the lovely maid, 
Who my fond heart had. 1 h 


II. 


I gaz'd I view'd her with dent, 
And told my love-ſick tale, 

But ah! the maid was in a fright, _ 

And bid me quit. the vale. 


III. 


But I more tenderly reply'd, 
How can I leave the 1 

Whilſt here ſuch matchleſs charms reſide, 
That I adore and love. 


But all in vain I told my tale, 
In vain I ſtrove to pleaſe, 

For all my fighs, could not prevail; 
Nor this fair maid appeaſe. 


V, 


Some other ſwain there was in- view, 
She ſaid, ſhe lik'd the beſt, 
And vow'd to him. ſhe would prove true; 


With him her heart ſhould reſt, 
Then 
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THE SHRUBS 
VI. 
Then ftrait I left the cruel fait, 
And fled along the plain, 


8 Regardleſs of her flirting air, 


And all her cold diſdain. 


VII. 


And now ſome other nymph 111 find, 
Endow'd with lovely charms, 


And try if ſhe will prove more kind,. 


. 


its 


And take me to her arms. 
CC 

Adieu! farewell, ther fickle maid, 
Adieu! for ever more, 

No more T'll ſtrive to ſeek thy aid; 
No more thy ſmilcs implorc: 


To 


OF PARN AS SU. 


To FL AVIA. 


TIri:ten en Birling-Hill in Kent, at faurteen years old, 


J. | 
F OVELY Fravia, lift I pray, 
To yen wabler on the ſpray, 
Jear my fair his matin tale, 
Charming as the vernal gale. 


II. g 

View the fields all ſmiling round, 

dee the flow'iets deck the ground, 
Ard the pretty lambkins play, 

While the ewes are gone aſtray. 


| III. . 
Sce the ſhepherd penſive ſit, 
Making of a home ſpun ne 
With his bottle by his ſide, | 
And his little dog call'd Tide, 


8 
Ho contented is his ſtate, 
He envy ss not the 1ich and great, 
Free from {cr-0ws, free from pain, 
Is the ſhepherd on the plain. 


| Tt 

Except his Daynxe proves unkind, 
Then diſcontented is his mind, 

Till ſhe refulyes to prove more true, 
Then all his cares ſhe doth ſubdue, 


is © THE SHRUBS 


CORYDON'S COMPLAINT, 
e e A 
M ixritten at fifteen years old. 


7 HY Lvcinpa will you ſtray, 
From your ever conſtant ſwain, 
Who with anguiſh all the day, 
Sits repining on the plain. 

Turn fair maid, and view me here, 
Penſive ſitting on the ground, 
Drooping, dying, with diſpair, 

Gazing on the fields around. 


. 
When I view the paſture mead, 
How the lambkins ſkip and play, 
[1 | Shepherd's tune their oaten reed, 
4 And each bird his plaintive lay. 


} 5 IV. 
1 But what t' Con vo are theſe, 
When LvertnDA is not near, 
To N ought my fight can ever pleaſe, 
4 | Nor ſweet ſounds will charm mine ear. 


5 5 5 
a Liſtewfair one to my grief, 
Take compaſſion on your ſwain, 
View him pleading for relief, 
Ceaſe for ever all his pain. 


SONG. 


- 


OF PARNASSUS. 17 


S O N. 


I. 


ENT LE is my dear FLoRELLA, 
J Kind and tender to her ſwain, 
Brighter ſure then eier was STELLA, 
Sweeteſt nymph of all the plain. 
| | II. | 155 a F 
Soft and pure are ſure her kiſſes 
Fragrance breathes thro” all her charms, 


She's the ſource of endleſs blifles, 
When 1 claſp her in my arms. 


* 
STELLA, thinks, that ſhe's more pleaſing, 
O ! the vain ambitious fair: 
She her ſwain is always teazing, 
But FLokELLA, ſoothes my care. 


| IV. 
All her ways are ſo inviting, 
Ever giving freſh delights, 
Never pleas'd but when delighting, 
Crowns with peace my days and nights. 
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TAW WIS H. 
7h; $0 N s. 
en 
I. 


TAS Ia fhe pherd's maid to keep” 


Some "we upon the Pon, 
 Tmnow had never known to weep, | 
Nor felt ambition's pain. 


. i 
But pure contentment ſhould ehjoy, 
nheedful W the great) 


N or thus my hopes at once de 
By pride's deu . 


III. 
Auſpicious ſtarsſubdue my care, 
And guide me in thy ways, 
Nor thus let vanity enſnare, 
But px make my 895 


I. 


At he tes d os, 

And ever give me peace; | 

: O! may I learn no more to rove, 
| But from theſe foibles ceaſe. 


DAMON 


OF PARNASSUS. 


DAMON avp LAURA. 


A Diitoors 


DAMON, 
H! deareſt Lava a, caſe my pain, 
Ceaſe your Damon“ anguiſh; 
et me no longer ſue in van, „ 
No loogt le me languiſh. 
LAURA. 
Yes, Damon, I will eaſe your pain, 
Since I do caufe your ſmart; | 


Then take, at once, my gentle ſwain, 
an 


DAMON. 


Then ftrait to church let us repair, 
And join both hearts in one, 
We'll bid adieu to future care, 
And taſte of joys alone. 
B O T H. 
Then we th? happieſt pair will be 
That cer our ſtate poſſeſt; * 
Happier far than monarchs, we, 
COLO ON 
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« 


A SONNE x. 


I. 
ITTLE Cuprip! ſtrike a dart 
Stedfaſt at fair Daynne's heart; 
Make her glow with fond deſire; 
F ill her foul with am'rous fire. 


II. 


Charm her with thy ſoft perſuaſion; 
Make her melt at Damon's name; 
Give, O! give, one kind occaſion 
To reward my ardent flame. 
Mr ac. © 
Strive to make us bleſt for ever, 
In a peaceful, humble ſtate, 
Let ambition move us never, 


It is for the rich and great. 


IV. 


Give us only decent ſubſtance, 
With a little cleanly, cot, 

There to live without reluctance, 
May this ever be our lot. 


* 


' SONG. 


OF PARN ASS US. 


E as! how happy once was 19 | 

o mortal e' er ſo bleſt, 1 8 

Till cruel JENNY caught my heart, h 
And rob'd me of my * 


II. 


A form ſo lovely and divine, I 1 
I could not but admire; j 

But ah! the ſweet, the cruel ſhe | | 
Has ſet my ſoul on fire. 


III. | 4 
Come then, thou ſoft endearing fair, {| 
And hear thy ſlave com lain; 


Unlock his mind, ſubdue his care, 
And take away the chain. 


eee 
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— 


SOLILOQUY- ow g SPRING MORNING. 


TY 


By Friend. 
J. 
Tro freſh the air! How fair each ſcene! 
How full of ſweets each field ! 
What balmy odours breathe around! 
What lays the warblers yield ! 


II. 


With what enchantment I iw 


AvroRa's early ray, 
That calls up nature's offspring all 

To hail the fragrant Mar. FI 
Tranſported o'er the mead I walk, 

Or croſs the verdant lawn, 
Purſue the winding ſtreamlet's courſe, 

And mark the vernal dawn. 

FE 5 5 Iv. 677 . 285 
Devote my ſong to Him on 2 2 
From whom thoſe beauties ſpring, 
And with extatic raptures cry, 


My GOD is nature's king! 


SAW- 


F | 
He calls me his dear life and care, 


OF PARNASSUS. 


S. A W N E . 
8 A Scoren Cm 


13 to mw by Mr. French. 


J. 


URE Sawnsy i-; the blytheſt ſwain 
Of all around the Twzzp, 
He tends the ſheep upon the plain, 
And tunes his oaten reed. 
He tends, &e. 


II. 


And his own Modo too; 
He vows by all that's good and fair, 
To me he will prove true. 
He vows, Rc. 


So SAWNEY 182 — ſbain, 
And I'll be parc, 3 wife, 
Then bid adieu to care and * 

And ſo be bleſt for life.. 
Then bid, &c. 
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6 0 N A T . 
- 2 | | 2 | 
WEET CLARAISssA of the Green, 
Lovely as the CyrRIAx queen, 
Ever blooming, young and gay, 
Charming as the fragrant Mar. 
. 
Young LIOREL's conſtant care, 


Thou art fure, my charming fair; 


All his joys in thee abound, 
All his life in thee is found. 
„FC | Te 

Then to church let us be gone, 
There unite both hearts in one ; 


So, CLARISSA, do not ſtay, 
But to church let's haſte away. 


* 
* * 
= - : 
»« + 
* 4 
o j 
* 


To 


OF PARNASSUS, 


% 


To DZ 4.7 4 


J. 

Y Muſe inſpire me to impart, 
M In humble ardent ftraimm, 
To tell the anguiſh of my heart, 

To her that caus'd my pain FT. 


U. "IS 
DzL1a is the lovely maid ; 1 | 
Alas! thou charming fair, | 
Behold fond Damon ſeeks thy aid, | 

To eaſe his pain and cares! . 


. : 
UI. dT 
; .”. 1214 


For thou ela can give: colic 9117 
Or anguiſh moſt ſevere, os. 

Thy rapt'rous charms are all my gich 8250 
Until you prove ſincere. 
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S Q N 6. 


Intended to be ſung under 83 window, in the 
Merchant of ha by LORENZO. 


IST! O liſt! My IxssE r, fair, 
To LoxkNZzO's eall I pray, 
Ceaſe, ah! ceaſe, thy lover's care, 
Gentle Jzs3EY, come f 


Then to Tome ſequeſter'd ſhade 
Let us fly, my charming maid ; 
There with honeſty enjoy 

Such ſweet bliſs as ne er can cloy ; 
Then, my fair, no longer ſtay, 
Gentle Jzz32y ——haſte away 


8 
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S MN. E-F 
By a Friend. 


I. 
UPID, god of ſoft deſire 
Aim, at STELLA's breaſt, a dart; 
Kindle there thy am'rous fire, | 
98 as glows round STREPHON's heart. 


| II. 
When I-figh, oh! make her languiſh ! 
When my boſom's calm'd with peace, 
Far be from her ev'ry anguiſh, - 
Joy fit ſmiling on her 65 


Thus each bliſs and care dividing, 


Bleſt and happy with our lot, 
Nought of pomp or ſtate reſiding 


In our peaceful humble cot, 


23 THE SHRUBS 


A O N. 
Deſigned for an Opera. 


I. 

ID LOW foft, ye winds! ye Zephyrs blow! 
B Ve cryſtal ſtreams, ah! gently flow! 

Ye fragrant gales pertume around, | 

While beauty decks the verdant ground. 


II. 
F or here CLarINDA's lull'd to reft, 
(The darling pride of all the plain) 
But ah! ſhe ſcorns to make me bleſt; 
Wich ſcorn the ſhuns her. conſtant ſwain. 


III. 
Waft to her ears, kind Cuprp, pray, 
A ſoft and tender ſigh from me; 
O! bid her riſe whilſt here I ſtay, 
And ſet her faithſul captive free. 


— 
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Tax JOVIAL HUNTSMEN. 
A SON. : 


IWritten at fourteen years old. 


% 


XL] 1TH hunting what ſports can compare, 
So great are the pleaſures it yields, 
How ſweet to purſue the briſk hare, 
 Ofer vallies, green meadows and ſie ds. 
Then rouſe, all dull mortals, and make no delay, 
To glorious hunting take horſe and away. 


CLADE RMS 
Then rouſe, &c. 


For noble and manly's the game, 
is wholeſome and pleaſant likewiſe ; 
Of ſports 'tis the foremoit in fame; 
Then hunting we ever will prize. 
For we follow, follow, follow; and we fly 
O'er hedges and ditches, with hounds in full cry, 
E 
For we follow, &c. | 


At eve we return from the chace, 
Quite cheartul, contented and gay, 
When eating and drinking takes place, 
'To regale o'er th* ſports of the day. 
So join chorus, brave boys, for on hunting's our ſong, 
Where glorious pleaſure and paſtime belong. 
F UAL HORN 
So join chorus, &c. | 
5 SON G. 


36. THE SHRUBS | 


8:0 MG. 


I, 


; NE day o'er the green as I tript it along, 
A gue young ſhepherd paſs'd by, 
He tuned his pipe, and ſo ſweet was his ſong, 
He made my poor heart for to ſigh. 


„ A. 
He called me back to fit by him a while; 
The ſwain I could ſcarcely deny, 
So ſweetly he look'd ! and he gave me a ſmile 
Which caus'd me ſtill more for to ſigh. 


£+- 5 TI „ 
Then ſtrait he came to me and proffer'd a kiſs, 
At which I ſeem'd modeſt and ſhy ; | 


Yet I vow in my heart I was pleaſed at this, 
Tho he made me to flutter and figh. 


; IV. 


He told me he lov'd me, and ſomething beſide, © 
Which J muſt not repeat by th' bye, 
For fear the young ſhepherd my conduct ſhould 


chide, | 


And make me for ever to ſigh. 


OF PARNASSUS, Ir 


V. 
| 3 
He promis d to take me next week to the fair, 
And many fine things he will buy, 


Both roſes and ribbons to ſtick in my hair, 
Then who'll be ſo ſhewy as I. 


. IV. | 
And if that the ſwain ſhould make me his wife, 
To pleaſe him all means I will try; 
P11 ever be faithful and conſtant for life, 
And virt'ous until that I die. 


* 89 * 4 
1 . by .* 
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* [STREPHON | * PHOBBE: | 
. CAN TATA. | 
Intended for tie Public Gardens. 


Eater Strephon and Phoebe with wands in their | 


, Pp; 


S T-R-E P- HO. N. 
ECGTIATIY I. 


AIL, lovely Prozzt ! charming . 


Why fly me thus? — [She avvids him. 
| Ah! why ſo 'fraid? 


Let me enjoy thy youthful charms, 


And claſp thee ever in thoſe arms. 
N PRE NE WIE er 


2 H OE B E. 
A IX. 


Away thou falſe ſwain, 
No longer in vain, 
Thus teaze and perplex me I pray; 
For all your intreating 
Your whining and weeping, . 
* Shall never induce me to ſtay. 8 
| For vn &c. 


s TRE. 


kao! bow F 


OF PARNASSUS. 33 


STREPHON. 
1 


Alas! cruel maid, 
O! let me perſuade, 
Nor treat me with flight and diſdain 
Did you know my ſmart, 
You'd give me your heart, 
Nor keep me in anguiſh and pain. 
Did you know, &Cc. 


PH B E. 
RECITATIVF. 


Begone, falſe youth, fly hence and leave me, 
You only court for to deceive me; 

But thus on me you'll never prevail, 

For I'll ne'er liſt'n to thy flattering tale. 


KH - — + - 
o - 
—————— — 3 
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S TRE PH ON. 
8 


On honour fair maid 
My paſſion ys laid, ; 
For I mean not to deceive ye; | it 
So prithee don't ſtand, 
For here is my hand 
And heart both willing to wed ye. 
S8 $0 prithee, &c. | 
bo 


PH QEBE. 


34 THE S H RUB S 


PH B E. 
A I R. 


Since you make proffer 
Of ſuch an offer, 

Here is my hand and heart Iikewiſe ; ; 
For now l believe : 
You will not deceive, 

And virtue and honour I prize. 

For now, &c. 


n 


Thence we'll to church, and join both hearts, 
And bid adieu to former care; 

So baniſh from our minds all ſmarts, 
And ever be the happy pair. 

Thence we'll, &c. 


CH n VS 
Or SHEPHERDS axnv SHEPHERDESSES. 


May health and wealth both crown your wiſhes, 
When the nuptial knot is tied ; 

May peace and plenty——endleſs riches, 
Ever in your reach refide. 


"DUET. 


OF PARN ASS Us. 7 


D r 
May health and wealth both crown our wiſhes, 
When the nuptial knot is tied; 
May peace and plenty endleſs riches, 
Ever in our reach reſide. 


c HE OR US. | 
May health, &c. [ Exeunt. 


F 2 DAMON 


36 5 THE SHRUBS 


DAMON axp AMANDA. 


A CANTAT.A: 


EEDQOELTATTYVE 


S fair AManDA penſive lay, 
In a ſhady green retreat, 
Young Damon chanc'd to come that way, 
_ Tuning of his lute moſt ſweet. 
e Hark, hark!“ ſhe cry'd, “ what's this I hear? 
5 Gove PARADISE is round me; 
C Or ſome bewitching charmer's near, 
* With mulic to confound me.” 


A. 4. Bo 


£ Tune on, tune on, whoe'er thou art, 
«© While I the heav'nly joys impart.” 
(Twas thus the ſweet AM AN DA cry'd.) 
Mean time the ſwain, infpir'd, ſtood mute, 
Then eagerly threw down his lute, 
And thus, in n lays, reply'd. 


IX. 


% Oh! thou, whoſe lovely charms out- ſhine 
The ſun's enamour'd ray, 
. * Would gracious heav'n but make thee mine, 
(Thou ſweeteſt flow'r of MA!) 
s “ Not 


Not all the outward gems or ſhew, 

«© Bedeck'd with pride or art, 
Should make me from my fair-one go, 
So conſtant is my heart.“ 


R ECTLA. TIEN 


Then ſtrait Au AN DA, turning round, 
View'd Damon Kneeling on the ground, 
At which the ſtarted with ſurprize, 

While he exclaim'd, “ Sweet maid, ariſe, 
« For ah! I come to ſooth your care. 

«© Then deign to ſet your captive free; 

« Behold I come for to declare, 

* A flame that only burns for thee.” 
Then to each other's arms they ſprung, 
And thus the youthful lovers ſung. 


DU; +3. 


«© Oh! Damon, how ſhall I impart 
© The joy this meeting gives my heart; 
«« Some angel ſure, or friend to reſt, 

C Has ſent you here to make me bleſt.” 


* Oh! ſweet AAN DA, deareſt maid, 
Thou doſt my heart and ſoul invade ; 


% For all my bliſs I own in thee, 
« 


* 


Then may we ever happy be.“ 


f VVV 
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2775. 
A CAN TATA. 
Written at fifteen years old. 
| | SCENE, a Grove. DeL1a fitting penſive on a bench. 7 


RECITATIVE. 


E myrtle groves and ſhady bowers, 
Sequsſter'd vales and vernal flowers; 

What bliſs ſhould I receive from thee, 

Could thou reſtore but eaſe to me. 


[ Soft muſic Plays. 


1 


Gentle god of fond deſire, 
Take a hapleſs maiden's part, 
Some relief to me inſpire, 
; To ſubdue my conſtant heart. 
| [ Riſes and comes forward. 


RECITATIVE. 


= | CTCruel tyrant of my breaſt, 

| | Sole diſturber of my reſt, 

: Turn, ah! turn, and eaſe my pain, 
| Nor let thy DELIA ſue in vain. 


AIR, 


OF PARN ASS Us. 


A I XR. 


But on man there's no depending, 
For their vows are ſoon forgot; 
Then what torments—never ending, 

Is the gen'rous maiden's lot, 


Yet Dao urge not my requeſt, 

. Eaſe at once my raging pain; 
Ah! make thy faithful DELIA bleſt, 

Take her to thy arms again, 


NN 
N | 
e 
e 

* 


| Tas 
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Tue FORSAK EN MAID. 
A CAN TAT A. 


Written at thirteen years old. 


RECITATIVE, 
6k whither ſhall f fly to find relief? 


Is there no cure for wretchedneſs and grief ? 
My deareſt Tyomas ——he has prov'd untrue, 
And what, alas! muſt hapleſs SaLLY do? 
Fool that I was to truſt perfidious man, 
© Whoſe falſe diſembling love our hearts trapan; 
Ah ! then they leave us in a wretched ſtate, 
Ye nymphs take warning ere it 1s too late, 


— 


A 17 5 


How ſevere is my affliction, 
Thus to wander in diſpair ; 
Gods! give ear to my direction; 
Ceaſe, ye pow'rs, a maiden's care. 
Did the youth know how I languiſh, 
He would ſure give me relief; 
Turn again and eaſe my anguiſh, - 
SUCCour my diſtreſs and grief. 


| o 


| The above little piece had the honor of being preſented to the 
| late Earl of CHESTERFIELD, who adwir'd it for its author's 
l early genius and fimplicity, as he was pleaſed to ſay, 

þ + | TEE 
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TRE SAND MAN. 
Urn 


Written at fourteen years old. 


Set to muſic by Mr. TroMas SMART. 


RECITATIVE. - 
] AM a poor lad, and mean's my calling, 
From morn till night I am a bawling ; 
hro' ſtreets, thro' lanes and ſquares I paſs; 
My treaſure all on one poor aſs. | 
My conſtant theme where'er I go; 
Is, © Maids do want ſand ? Sand ho!“ 


A-I R. 


Tho' I'm a poor ſandman, I care not a jot 
For all the fine folks in the nation : 
While I can get money to buy a full pot, 
I'm the happieſt man in my ſtation. 
I'm the happieſt man in my ſtation. 
What's riches or treaſure, 
Or all the gay pleaſure, 
. Where happineſs does not unite ? 
Tis nought but a juggle ; 
A mere hubble bubble 
Of pain and perplexity quite. 
Of pain and 1 quite. 5 


4 HE SHR UBS 


erer rl. 


Now my ſong's done, a tale III tell, 

Which ſure will pleaſe you all full well. 

One day, as paſſing thro” the ſtreet, 

I black-ey'd Sus Ax chanc'd to meet, 

Ah ! deareſt Sam, to me ſhe cry'd, 
When ſhall | be thy own true bride ? 

Faith Sus, quoth I, I rather tarry, 

For hang nie if I think to marry. 

She call'd me then ungrateful wretch, 

And ſaid the devil would me fetch; 

But for all this I did not care, 

I drove away and lett her there ! 


. 
For who in their wits would be plagu'd with a wife! 


Io be teaz'd and tormented for ever; 
They'll rid you as faſt as they can of your life; 


And are not contented, no, never, 
No, no! 1 
And are not contented no, never. 
They're ſuch a diſaſter, 


They ſtick like a plaiſter 
That's faſten'd upon a man's back; 
| And what is ſtill worſe, 

Ah! that is the curſe, 

They have 1uch a confounded clack ! 


"Clack, 
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Clack, clack, clack, oh! lack, oh! lack 
They have ſuch a confounded clack ! 
Then ſince this is the caſe of having a wife, 5 
Let me ever, ye gods! live a ſingle life, 
Live a ſingle life, live a ſingle life! 


The reader will, in all probability, find many poetical errors 
in moſt of the preceding Cantata, &c. but as they were 
wrote at a very early period of life, (and ſolely calculated 
for eee, the author humbly hopes they will be deemed 
pardonable. | 


| Note, The above is inſerted exactly as it is ſet to muſic. 
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Written at Colcheſter. 


Addreſſed to Miſs K v. 


- 


——Scribere juſſit amor. Ovid, Epilt. iv. v. 19. 


= | I. 

1 Aſk'd the muſe that rules the ſounding lyre, 

| [ To wreathe my temples with one ſprig of bays; 
= Some lofty ſubject to my ſoul inſpire, 

Some lofty ſubject in heroic lays. 


. . 
But Vxxus came, the ſoft enchanting fair, 
I faw her glancing from her native ſky, 
Looſe flow'd her ſhining treſſes in the air, 
And love's own luſtre trembled from her eye. 


III. 


| She bade me chuſe a leſs ambitious ſtrain, 
And ſhew'd the image of a ſmiling maid ; 
Let DELTA's praiſes echo to the plain, 
To ev'ry murm'ring ſtream and ev'ry ſhade. . 


| IV. 
Q! ruthleſs godeſs ! am I doom'd to bow 
Again to love's ſoft empire and to thee ? 
Wilt thou no reſpite to my pangs allow, 
No deſtin'd moment muſt this heart be free 1 
| | ; Let 


* 
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V. 
Yet not for this I paſs'd the ſounding main, 
Yet not for this | ſought a diſtant ſhore; 
Thy captive then, exulting, left his chain, 
And ſcorn'd that pow'r which gods and menadore, 


VI. | 


But well thou haſt aveng'd thy flighted pride, 


I feel thee now reſiſtleſs in my veins ; 
In vain would ſcience ſoothe and wiſdom hide, 
Thy triumphs, goddeſs, and thy ſuppliants pains, 


VII. 
Thee, DELIA, thee, by ev'ry murm'ring ſtream, 
Or thicket rude, unpreſt by human feet, 
I ſing, unheeded, to the pale moon's gleam, 
Thee, DEL IA, thee, the echoing rocks repeat. 


VIII. 
Come, then, too fatal and too lovely fair! 
Come ſeek theſe groves, and eaſe a wretch's toil; 
One look from thee can mitigate deſpair, ; 
And bid all nature with thy lover ſmile. - 


IX. , 
Nor thou deſpiſe the ſhepherd's artleſs tale; 
He leads fair truth and innocence along; 
Becauſe ſhe ſings in ſome ſequeſter'd vale, 
Are there no charms in Philomela's ſong. 


X 


O! might thy lover hope to win thy praiſe, 


His ſoul ſhould kindle with a nobler flame; 


This hand ſhould ſeize the blood-beſprinkled bays 


Which conqueſt ſnatchesfromtheſhrinesof fame, 
| | | Place 


— 


> 
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| XI. 
Place me where raging ſlaughter's crimſon wheels 
O'er gaſping ranks of bleeding warriors roar, 


And if my foul one thought of danger feels, 
O never, DEL1a, may I ſee thee more. 


XII. 
Nor deem, becauſe I loiter in the ſhade, 
I bear a breaſt unequal in the deed ; 
I hear the blaſts of terror undiſmay'd, 
Tho! pleas'd I liſten to the rural reed. 


; XIII. 
For I was nurs'd in virtue's rigid lore, 
Nor will the goddeſs diſavow my claim; 
She bade my ſteps the arduous path explore, 
Where ſacred honour points the way to fame. 


. XIV. | 
But now far other cares diſtract my ſoul, 
Joyleſs the lawrel wreaths of fame I ſee; 
In vain her animating thunders roll, 
If with her blaſts ſhe mix no notes of thee. 


5. 3 85 8 
Then liſten, DELTA, to a ſwain undone, 
Ah! hear a ſlave condemn'd—thy chains to wear, 
So may thy days in peace glide gently on, 
Unmix'd with grief, unſullied with a tear. 


| ; XVI. 
For ah ! in vain thy gentle tear would flow, 
To ſee thy lover preſs an early tomb ; 
Then let thy pity mitigate his woe, 
Ere ſickneſs wither and deſpair conſume, : 
1 a rete 
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XVII. 
Wretch that I am! ah! rather let me bind 
Hope's dear deluſive chaplet to my brows, 
Let fancy paint thee to my wounded mind, 
All ſweetly ſmiling on thy lover's vows. 


XVIII. | 
O! how I long, by arching ſhades o'erhung, 
Where breegzes ſport and fountains murmur bland, 
To hear the tuneful accents of thy tongue, 
To 225 the glowing ſoftneſs of thy hand. 


XIX. 
O! how I long to lead thee to the bowers 
Where FLORA ſcatters all her thouſand dies, 
To braid thy glofly hair with dewy flowers, 
And catch the mild effulgence of tay eyes. 


XX. 
Thus with ideal bliſs I fondly try, 
Beneath the woodbine ſhade to ſoothe my pains, 
But ah! too ſoon the lovely phantoms fly, 
And ſtern reality alone remains. 


XXI. 
She burſts with thunders arm'd upon my dreams, 
She tears me ſtrugling from the woodbine ſhade, 
She points to other groves and other ſtreams, 
But ah! ſhe points me to no heav'nly maid. 


XXII. 
I come the mournful victim of deſpair, 
Adieu, my DEL1a, and my hopes of reſt! . 
So flies the wounded deer the hunter's ſnare, 
Yet bears the arrow in his bleeding breaſt. 
ELEG Y. 
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E 
Addreſſed to the Lady to whom this book is dedicated, 
Virtus nobillor auto. 


I. 
H! great AroLLo, mighty prince of verſe, 
Do thou aſſiſt a feeble mortal's lays ; 


Whoſe poor attempt in ſong is to rehearſe 
And celebrate a lovely maiden's praiſe. 


8 5 II. | 

Her ſparkling eyes out-ſhine the di mond's light 
Or brighter Sor's refulgent noon-tide ray; 
When they are clos'd, with me 'tis endleſs night; 
While open, I enjoy eternal day. 


. 


No roſe or lilly, with her heav'nly face, 
Will I endeavour vainly to compare; | 
Superior red and white her cheeks doth grace, 

Than the moſt blooming flowers ever wear, 


IV. 


The beauties of her matchleſs ſhape and mein, 
Thro' the cold breaſt of age darts am'rous fire; 
Brighter than HeLEN, or the Cy RIAN queen, 
Is lovely B-—, the whole of my defire. 


Now- 
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. 


Now to ſublimer heights, my muſe, ariſe, 
- Inſpire more lofty numbers now to tell 
The intellectuals of the maid ] prize, 


The hidden charms which in her boſom dwell. | 


VI. 


No ſudden ruſh of unſubſtantial joys 
The ſettled peace of her calm mind moleſt ; 
No heavy weight of grief too much annoys 


The ſweet tranquillity reigning in her breaſt, 


VII. 7 
Her ſpotleſs ſoul, from ill, ne'er knew a ſtain, 
But is with ſtricteſt honour amply ſtor'd ; 
Virtue and truth, with their angelic train, 


- Compleat the nymph by all mankind ador d. 


VIII. a 
Would the indulgent pow'rs of heav'n decree 
This fund of endleſs bliſſes for my wife, 


No kings in happineſs ſhould vie with me; 
Oh! how delightfully would paſs my life. 


My pleaſures ſhe ſhould ſhare—and all' my woe 

I'd ſoothe on the ſoft boſom of my love; 

And when death came to ſtrike the fatal blow, 
Paſs from a heav'n on earth to one above. 


A H VERSES 
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= OS. 
- To Miſs Bxtsty N 


Omnia wincit amor. 


| : L N 
9 HILE others reſt in balmy ſleep, 
And baniſh ev'ry care, 
Into my mind thy beauties creep, 
My ſweet angelic fair. 


IT. - . 
Then ſtrait they drive each languid joy, 
There wound each quiet thought; 
My heart's the ſeat of beauties boy, 
With all his armour fraught. 


III. | 
Believe me, BRTSsY, lovely fair, 
Believe thy captive ſwain, | 
Thy charms alone engroſs my care, 
Alone can give me pain. 


IV. 
When round my neck with winning grace, 
Thy ſnowy arms are thrown; 
By heav'n, the dear, the kind embrace, 
Bears all my reaſon down. 


Gods ! 
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v. 

Gods ! when from thy vermillion lips, 
Where all the graces meet) 

Reclin'd upon thy breaſt Il fp . 
Ambrofial heav'nly tweets. 


| . PR. 
What fancy can conceive the bliſs, 
What language can expieſs 
Th' extatic joy, the rap'trous Kaſs, 
The glowing warm careſs, 


* 


H 2» 
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An EXTEMPORE, 


Addreſſed to a young lady that was going to be married 
to a egal, lateh i in buſineſs / or tumiſelf, 


O tempora! O more,. 


| J. 1 
H! fye Miſs J-x ES, how can you think 
To wed a paſtry-cook ? 
For tho? he's got a little chink, 
He ſcarce can read a book. 


II. 
A downright WES ſure is he, 
In ſtature very low. 


Yet, by the bye, he may pleaſe thee 
When rolling of his dough. 


III. 


But ah ove Miſs, where is your 7 
'Tho' do not be too vain ; 

But yet I think a maid ſo chaſte 
Would ſhun ſo poor a ſwain. 


2 * 


The name of Indy, . 
1 
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IV. 


Altho' he's maſter for himſelf, 
And keeps a little ſhop, 

Whereby he hopes of getting pelf 
By ſelling tarts and flop.. 


V. 


Excuſe theſe lines my lovely fair, 
For they are meant in jeſt ; 

Then deign to ſoothe the author's care, 
And ſet his heart at reſt. 


2 
5 


VERSES 


- 
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T7 K-25 ES: 


To Miſs PoLLy H—v—D, on the charms of her voice. 


O da certs. VIE G. En. i. v. 332. 


; 
7 1 pipe, fair H—v—p, flows 
Like D:ulia s“ in the ſhade ; 
My heart with ardent rapture glows 
At thy ſweet ſerenade. 


II. 
Ah ! melody to thee belong, * 
In thee it does refide ; 
The ſweet effluvia of thy tongue 
Shall ever "be my pride. 


III. 


Eurzxp “'s child, fair maid, thou art, 

And ſure my only care; 

Thy voice it ſtrikes like Cuopip's dart! 
My charming, lovely fair. 


| #A term for a nightingale, 
Then 
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IV. . 
Then fill thy lover's heart with bliſs, 
With thy enchanting ſtrain ; 


Ah! all I aſk of thee is this, 
Thou pride of ev'ry ſwain. 


V. 

Then doubly tune thy plaintive tale, 
And rid me of all ſtrie; 

O! let me on thy charms regale, 
And make me bleſt for life. 


i —_ * 
— — — — — 
1 — — 


VERSES 


—— 


— in nus! 


V 
Received from a young Lady for preſenting her with 


BEeLL's edition of SHAKESPEARE. 


IVE me but Wal LEA's pen, his eaſe of rhyme, 


Or elſe aſſiſt me all ye beauteous nine; 
For much I wiſh, however plain 'tis dreſt, 
My thoughts in ſimple elegance expreſt; 
Truth needs no diſguiſe no outward ſhew, 
"Tis from the heart that ſentiment doth flow; 
All this you know, and better can explain, 


But, female like, you ſee I muſt be vain. 
I' fay no more—you will not criticiſe 
Your heart is honeſt, and your head is wiſe 
And gen' rous friendſhip can my faults excuſe, 
Ott as you will th' following lines peruſe; 
Let them my grateful thanks of tribute pay, 
For ſenſe and ſentiment's:convey*'d in play; 
And for morality——that better part, 

May ev'ry ſentence ſearch into my heart ; 
That while I read I may the better grow, _ 
And thank that friend who did the gift beſtow. 


EPISTLE 
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EPEES TL» 


2⁵ Miſs W N, in anſwer to the foregoing. 


Illam, quicquid agit, quoque weſtigia fleflit, 
Componit furtim, ſubſeguitur que decor. 
| T1BuL. Eleg. ii. I. 4. ver. 8. 


E ſacred nine with eaſe conduct my ſong, | j 
And let my numbers ſmoothly glide along, 
To anſwer W———x's ſweetly plaintive ſtrain, 
Which flows like Daulia's pipe upon the plain; 
With ev'ry ſenſe true gratitude is join'd,” 

In all the taſte of elegance refin'd ; 
Ah! could my feeble pen but write like thee, 
What joy, what rapture would then glow in me; 
But feeble as it'is—do, pray, excuſe, 
And take compaſhon on my tender muſe; 
For ſhe is young and ſtubborn you muſt know, . 
And no harmomious ſounds from her will flow; 
Accept then, madam, theſe unpoliſh'd lays, ' 
That's wrote to celebrate your verſes praiſe ; 
But ah! they claim much better praiſe than mine, 
The words are flowing—and the language fine, 
IG I Tho ; 
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I "= no more, for fear you ſhould complain, 

And think my ſimple praiſes ſome what vain ; 

"Tho? flattery's a thing I moſt deteſt, 

Plain dealing, madam, ſurely is the beſt ; 

And ſuch, by experience, I've found to bear 

The greateft ſway amongſt the prudent fair ; 

Thbo' flattery to ſome gives much delight, 

But to the prudent tis diſguſting quite ; 

And ſure to you it muſt obnoxious be, 

Or to any endu'd with ſenſe like thee; 

For thou haft prudence, learning and good ſkill, 

- Senſe moſt refin'd, and wit at your own will; 

Where er you go, by ev'ry one careſs'd, 

For gaudy pomp, ne*er harbours in thy breaſt; | 
Nought but good- nature, gentility and eaſe, . 

In ſhort, your company is ſure to pleaſe ; 

Whether thou art amongſt the rich and great, | 

Or whether mongſt thoſe of an humbler ſtate ; 

In theſe extremes thou juſtly art admir'd, | 

But ah! my feeble muſe at length grows tir'd ; 

For ſhe, a ſluggiſh jade, with all her art, 

Can never paint nor celebrate thy parts; 

Thy virtues are extravagantly great, 


8 Beyond a pen like mine for to relate; 


And of the little gift beſtow d on thee, 
May it improve and your inſtructor be. 


Such 
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Such is my with and ſuch has been my aim, 
But pardon if I fay your ſmiles ta claim ; 
* Smiles, forſooth !” (methinks I hear you ſay) 
* Wherecould hequotethis? ſurely from ſome play; 
© Impudence and infolence t' th? laſt degree 
© Why did the monſter {end his books. to me? 

«« Strange faſhion this; or fare he's loſt to ſhame ; 
% ?Tis all a farce---he wants to blaſt my fame.” 
No, madam, no; let virtue have its price, 
The books were only ſent to break the ice; 
Honour and honeſty ever is my guide, 

And would each Britain make it but his pride, 
England would flouriſh, noiſe and turuult ceaſe, | 
And all might live---in ſweet tranquillity and peace. 


W. H * 


For BRITAIN's cauſe however I'll remain, 
Then if deſerving——name me for your ſwain. 


I 2 PR O- 
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* O 1 o 0 e. 


Gelen on a young Gentleman's firſt 3 n bie 


ſtage, in the character of GEORGE BARNWELL. 


Maxima d:betur pueris reverentia. Joy. Sat. 14, v. 47. 


4 


EFORE this awful court to- night appears 
A youth of tragic parts yet full of fears; 
Baſhful and young, he ventures on the ſtage, 

Hoping your kind attention to engage; 


BARNWELL's the theme, wherein he means toſhew 


That youth's misfortunes and exceſſive woe; 

By which he hopes to draw a tender tear - 

From you, kind auditors, who're fitting here, 
But ah! he fears that ſome ſtern wag will ſay, 
That ſtripling ſure can never BARN WELL play; 
He has not courage, wants a bolder face 


To act young BA RN WELL - with a decent grace,” 
But ſoft{ pauſes] I think he told me, if I'm right, 


He dreamt a dream moſt wonderful laſt night; 


He 
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He thought that he was acting on the ſtage, 

And, in an inſtant, burſt into a rage, 

On hearing of a critic in the pit, 

Exclaim againſt him with his nauſeous wit; 

But preſently he thought he was appeas'd, 

By gen'rous friendſhip—which to him encreas'd ; 
Twas Lady DoroTay that ſtood his friend, 

And with this critic did herſelf contend, 

For ſhe, quite vex'd, he thought, roſe up at laſt, 
And cry'd, “ Sir critic, you condemn too faſt ; 
For know that I'm a judge, and ſure can tell, 
6 That he's the very thing for young Ba &NWELL ; 
© Behold his figure, action, voice and mein, 


& Gods! was there ever ſuch a BARNWELL ſeen? 


“ By heavens for the lad I'm all on fire! 

5 For his ſucceſs my heart glows with defire ; 

« Then, toblige me, critic, 1 prithee ſtop, 

& And o'er your cenſures—let the curtain drop.“ 
On theſe imagin'd things the youth relies, 

For your indulgence in this enterprize; ' 

And he his utmoſt efforts means to try, : 
For reaſons many—and T'll tell you why! 

Firft, then, your praiſes, which he hopes t'obtain; 
Secondly, for honor, if he's not too vain; 

And laſtly, for pleaſure—and ſome little gain. 


Thus 
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Thus I conclude, for I no more muſt ſay, 
[ Palling out his watch 
Our time is paſt *—we muſt begin the play; 
ER f [ Marning bell rings. - 
And hark! the prompter calls—I muſt away! 4 
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Ax EXTEMORE. 1 
Addreſſed to Mrs. GakvILITE, on feeing her in the 
Iriſh Widow. 


HEN firſt I view'd thy lovely form, fair lady, 


— — Arn art —— —_ 2 8 0 
22 —ñ— A IS 2 — 4 
- ſl — 
—— I no te oa es a 


"Twas in character of widow Brady; 9 | 
Where, I confeſs, you ſtruck me with ſurprize, 1 
You caught my heart, and raviſh'd both my eyes. ö | 
Ah! cruel GREVIIIE! thus to wound a youth, | | 
Whoſe heart for-you has hoarded up it's truth; | | ö 
Then pray reſtore his injur'd ſight again, A | 
Nor let him thus bemoan his loſs in vain ; | | f 
O! did you know the znguiſh of his heart, 1 
Some unfeign'd kindneſs you would ſure impart; | | i 
Nor let a tender ſoul thus humbly ſue, | Wy 
Ah! deareſt madam, for the charms of you. . 
O! give your ſmiles, and ever caſe the pain | : | \ | 1 
Of your bmi de expiring (ain, h | | 
.." | , ma 
1 | E | | | 
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5 <1 N E 8 


To a deceitful Friend. 


Abſentem qui rodit amicum; 

Qui uon defendit alio culpante ; ſolutos 

Qui captat riſus hominum, famamque dicacis ; 
Fingere qui non viſa poteſt ; commiſſa tacere 

Dui nequit; hic niger eſt : lune tu, Romane, caveto. 


| Hos, Sat. iv. 1. 1. v, 81. 


| Initated by SELF— 


A. cup be he who wears a double face, 
A r ſuch a man is void of ev'ry grace; 
He'll promiſe friendſhip when his heart's averſe, 
Till prov'd a traitor - with a traitor's curſe ; 


| Then friends and friendſhip he at once defies, 


Till death o'ertakes him—then moſt wretched dies. 
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On Mrs. Yarss's firſt appearance in the charadter of 
MAN DANE, in Cyaus. 


Written at twelve years of age. 


E nine harmonious maids, attune my lyre, 
To paint the poet's and the player's fire ; 

In Lars the excellence of both we view, 
Juſt to herſe!f—and to her author true; 
MaNDANE is my theme—ah! that's the part, 
Wherein ſhe reigns the monarch of the heart; 
Her graceful action! piercing eyes and voice! 
Ye Gods | how lucky was the author's choice ! 
To chuſe ſuch ſterling merit for his queen, 
Ang paint delight in ev'ry ardent ſcene; 
Such ſkill combin'd—with ſcarce a ſingle clauſe, 
Deſerves ſucceſs—and ev'ry hand's applauſe, 
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On ſecing Mr. and Mrs. Nea in the characters of 


OTaELLo and DzsDEMoN A. 


OV great in action in a juſt degree, 

 OrnzLLo, BARKY—SHAKISPEARE meant 

| for thee, 

For thee alone—he wiſely drew the part, 

To charm the ſoul and me!t the frozen heart; 

In lovely DzspEmonA's tender ſtrain, 

Thy confort there does equal honor claim; 

She ſhines tranſcendently thro? all the part, 

The throng ſhe charms and rends the critic's heart; 

O!] may ſuch merit ever grace the ſtage, 
And reſt diftinguiſh'd—in its latter age. 
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Ax EPIGRAM, 
On the character of tes in the burletta & the 


_Golden-Pippin. 
M ritten extempore. 


HEN Has A took his pen to write, 
Ihe part of Ju xo, with his might; 
He ſure had C-TIL- x in his exe; 
For nature is, in all the part, 
Deck'd out with matchleſs kill and , 
Tho” in burleſqued poetry. 
True it is, the bard was never 
Half fo nat' ral or fo clever, 
If he the part for C-AT-Lx drew; 
For he with judgment has prefix d, 
Her artful and her vulgar tricks, 
And form'd her wond'rous juſt and true. 


* O'Hara, 
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YR SE ES 


On the death of Mr. Mossor „ the celebrated tragedian. 


OSSOP farewel, my honeſt friend, adieu! 
J No more is heard the piercing voice of you; 
But all is huſh'd—the muſes *gin to weep, 

And, for a time, thou'rt only gone to ſleep; 
Till call'd upon by the Supreme above, 

{That God of mercy and eternal love) 

Ah ! then thy awful trial thou muſt take, 

And of thy fins a juſt confeſſion make; 

Then wilt thou know thy everlaſting fate, 
Whether a happy or a wretched ſtate. 

But O! my friend, my conſtant wiſh is this, 
That thou may ever find Eternal bliſs.” 
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EP 3 A 28 
On a favourite young Lady, lately deceaſed. 


Intended to be engraved mM her monument. 


2s as the balm when gentle Zephyr blows, 
Fair as the morn, and fragrant as the roſe ; 
Lovely as cryſtal or the noon-tide ray, | 
Sweeter than th' lilly or the new mown hay ; 
Matchleſs in wiſdom, excellent in ſkill, 

- ** Senſe moſt refin'd, and wit at her own will.“ 
Ever moſt glad her willing voice to raiſe | 

Jo ſound her bleſt, her dear Redeemer's praiſe, 
From ev'ry ill her ſpotleſs ſoul was free, 

| Lov'd by all friends, but moſt ador'd by me. 
Such were the charms of this angelic maid, 

Till call'd by grace to her e'erlaſting ſhade. 


W. H. 


— 


F rom heartfelt love ſhall flow a grateful tear, 
O! beauteous maid I'll e er weep o'er thy bier. 
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E PI T A P 
On a late Attorney of the Middle-Temple. 


. ERE lies Jonx Sc-r, 
| As oreat a ſor 
As moſt, when he was living; 3 
* And what is worſe, | 
« Ah! that's the curſe,” ® . 
He got his bread by thieving. 


Hans d to write, 

Both day aud night, ; 
To pocket people's treaſure. 

He was ſo ſad, 

So mortal bad, 
His crimes were out of meaſure. 


? N ” 


2 For theſe lines ſee « The Sandman, a Cantata.” 
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„„ AY FH 
On a poor poet. 


F you would know it, 
Here lies a poor poet, 
Who in the regions us'd to dwell: 
But now, alas! 
Tis come to paſs, 
He's fal'n from heaven down to hell. 


Yet he may be 
From torment free, 
(Tho' that's a thing I really doubt). 
For he, poor wit, 
His brain had ſplit 
In finding of the devil out. 
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Y anxicus ſoul once lov'd a maid, 


I thought moſt charming fair; 
Tho' ſhe, alas! ne'er gave me aid, 
But urg'd my pain and care, 


Ah! cruel girl, thy name I'll tell, 
In juſtice to my ſmart, {35 0 
Which thou haſt ever caus'd full well 
From thy ungen'rous heart. 


Half of an herb begins her name, 
Eſteem'd of perfect uſe ; 
Ev'ry one of phyſical fame 
It's virtues can produce. 


Tuo fixths of an inſtructing book, 


When it's judicious wrote, 
And if in it you chance to look, 
A ſcience you may quote. 


Three fifths of a ſharp piercing wind, 
A human being take; | 

Add all theſe together, you'll find 

The fair one's name they'll make. 


| Tas 
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80 LUTION of the foregoing REBvs, 


By an unknown hand, 


ETONY's a plant this country, produces, 
And greatly eſteem'd for it's phyſical uſes ; 
When books are complete they're call'd a ſyſtem, 
(If I meet with any I ſeldom miſs them) 
The north wind is moſt cutting ſharp and keen, 
The human being man is plainly ſeen ; 
So it's BeTsy NoRMAN, 'thout any doubt, 
You have ſo much anxiety about. 
Now, Mr. Hawx1ns, let a friend adviſe, 
(If ſhe your care and love doth till deſpiſe) 
Regard her as little as ſhe does you, 

And query, Sir, if that won't bring her to, 
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„„ 
Received from a gemus in the country, (with whom T had 
ſome private pique) on peruſing my works in manuſci pt. 


Y ſweet BIILY HAWEIN, 
What arguſies talking, 
The grammar you put in a fright; 
Vour own dear conceit 
To you may be ſweet, 
To me ' tis an antidote quite. 


My ANSWER. 


Y ſweet pretty doctor of Malling * fair town, 

Thou art ſurely ſtark mad or a fimpleton 
grown; 

For no man in his ſenſes could ever n writ 


Such bombaſtical nonſenſe, had he the leaſt wit; 
But thy poetry, I doubt, has cracked thy brain, 
And made thee, alas! like thy patients, inſane; 
Or Mrpas's fate has again come to pals, 

And thou, my core doctor, art turn'd to an aſs. 
Pray fend me no more ſuch illiterate ſtuff, 

8 or I think you have made yourſelf fooliſh enough. 


vas * * 


— — s 


. ; The perfon here alluded to, living at Town- Malling, | in 
Kent, and by profeſſion a ſurgeon, in wh ch art he is very 
eminent for curing inſanity, and not a bad writer in the poe- 


LINES 


tical way 
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1 N ES 


Sent. with a preſent to a friend. 


HIS trifle accept, (as a favour I aſk it) 
But pray don't e to ſend back the 
baſket *. 


* The preſent being two chickens, ſent in a baſket belong- 
ing to an acquaintance, 


FFF 


On ſeeing a young Lady that was prodigiouſly vain and 
affected. 

H! why ſo vain? tho' blooming in thy ſpring, 
A Thou falſe ador'd and truly wretched thing ; 
Old age will come, diſeaſe may come before, 

For you're as mortal now as if threeſcore. 
„ HOPS. 
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A Sons, for the year M DCC LXxXVI. 


Adareſſed to the farmers of Kent. 


5 


Tune, A I was a driving my waggon one day. 


I. 
E farmers of Kent, who are jolly and gay, 
Come liſten a while, and pray mind what I ſay - 
May this ſeaſon be crowned with plentiful crops, 
And off of an acre a load of good hops. 
1 _ Geho dobbin, &c. 
| als. 
Oh! may they prove fine too - and fetch a great price, 
That ye, my brave boys, may get rich in a trice ; 
For as ye-are ever both hearty and free, 
Succeſs to ye all for to fill ye with glee. * 
J 100 890 CORD &c. 


| To 
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| III. 

To crown your repaſt in the hoping this year, 

L wiſh that the weather may be fine and clear; 
For when it is wet, it is wretched and ſad, 
From morning till night in a hop ground to pad. 


Oh! ſad hoping! &c. 


IV. 


Then to ſee th” poor hopers, alas! what a fight, 
"Tis enough t' put modeſty into a friptt ; | 
For they are ſo draggl'd and wet to the fin, 

And ſhew all for nothing, their cloathing s fo thin. 


Oh! poor creatures! &c. 


V. 
In caſe of this weather let there be no flaw, _ 
Take care to provide them with plenty of ſtraw*, 
That when the poor wretches retire to their neſt, 
They may lie in comfort, and all take their reſt. 
Oh! poor hopers! &c. 
IV. 
But above all that's ſaid, pray don't cheat the king, 
For it you do that, it is ſure a ſad thing, 
As he'll have his duty by hook or by crook! 
Beware, oh! beware, left you're in the black book. 


Oh! ſad doings! &c. 


— 


— 


»The hopers, during the ſeaſon, moſtly lie upon ſtraw, in 
barns, &c. which the farmers provide for them, 
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VII. 


Tho' ye have more honor, at leaſt ſol truſt, 


(I'd have ye be always quite upright and juſt) 
For honor and honeſty carries the ſway, | 
Then from theſe great maxims ne'er venture to ſtray 


Oh! rare hoping! &c. 


„ As the above ſong was wrote at a very ſhort notice (and 
entirely to oblige a few gentlemen farmers in age! it is 
hoped the critical reader will excuſe the badneſs of the 
poetry, and attribute it to hurry and the ſfing-ſong meaſure 
it is wrote in. 
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POETICAL sTRIC TURES, &. 


KRK AAA 
Natis comada eſt 


Juv. Sat. iii. ver. 100. 


PO OOO ena ttnn 


On Mr. GAR RI CR, 
Before he left the ſtage. 


HE tragic muſe her lawrel crown beſtows, 
A Tofixitblooming on herGarRicx's brows; 
The comic muſe her maſk has made his own, 

AndSHAKESPEARE lives, whilſt lives his darling ſon. 


M On 
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On Mr. BARRY. - 
ARRY once bleſt with perſon to excel, 
In vain my muſe thy merit ſpares to tell, 


Isxxe's boaſt, the ſtage's ſecond pride; 
The plaintive virtues in thy breaſt reſide. 


ssssssssssssessssssssss 


On Mrs. BARRY. 
? | BARRY, when my muſe but thinks on thee, 
She thinks of merit, grace and tragedy, 


OOO 


T LE x. 


| 15 On Mrs. HEAR 

„ to her ſhare ſome female errors fall, 

| Look in her face—and you'll forgive 
them all.“ 


On 


OF PARNASSUSL 3 


On Mr, ROSS, 


IVE Ross his partridge—give him too his 


elaret“, 
Ross will act well 


but better if you bar it. 


92 
- 4 —_ 


* Mr. Roſs being pa ſſionately fond of what is here alluded 
to, but rather to exceſs, which I am apt to think is the cauſe 
of that mountain of fleſh he is ſo nuch encumbered with, 


N, B. He has left the London age, and is now perform- 
ing at Edinburgh, 


8BSSS88888S8S88888888888558 


On Mr, SMHFT H; 


MITH is at once the manly and genteel, 
Feels all himſelf---would he but teach to feel+, 


+ This gentleman has too much levity in his manner of 
playing and wants expreſſion. 


"M4 | On 
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On Mrs. YATES. 


ATES is poſſeſt of ev'ry charm to pleaſe, 
Majeſty, grace, gentility and eaſe. 


SS8$288888838885858985 
On Mis YOUNG E, 


OUNGE, if to true perfection you'd aſpire, 
Give nature freedom, and we muſt admire, 


©200000000002000000000 


On - M4; ING. 


HEN lively ſenſe, and fancy ever new, 
The path dramatic with their poſies ſtrew, 

Their ſweet effluvia to our ſenſes bring, 

T heir laviſh efſence——by their envoy, KING“. 


A a WY A. 


- , 


— 


E Mr. King being often extolled by the critics, 
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On Mr. WO O DW AR D. 


OODWARD for farce and pantomime * 
renown'd, 
With wreathes of praiſe by ev'ry hand is erown'd. 


7 „ —— — — —— 


Mr. Woodward uſed formerly to exhibit the part of Har- 
lequin in pantomimes, and has compoſed ſome of this ſpecies 
of entertainment himſelf, viz. Harlequin Fortunatus, Harle- 


quin Doctor Fauſtus and Queen Mabb. See Theatrical Bio- 
graphy. 0 BY - 


sSSsSGs8öJV es ννẽ,Hil,. 
On Mo. A Bf NG TON. 


RACE in her ſteps, in ev'ry motion love, 
She looks a being from the realms aboye. 
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On Mrs. MAT TOC ES. 


FADE to engage all eyes, and win all hearts, 
We'll name her queen of Cytherean darts. 


Ssssssssssssesssssssss 


On Mr. REDDISH. 


1 EDDISH forbear thyſelf to over-rate ®, 
And let not vanity contaminate, 


9 — 
— . " * ä 


* This actor being very ambitious, by prenouncing him- 
ſelf ſecond to none but Mr. Garrick, as a theatrical performer, 
when it is too evident he is many degrees inferior to Meſlrs, 
Barry, Roſs, &c, 
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On 
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On Mr. A 1 C k IN. 


ICKIN was form'd by judgment and by uſe *, 
Which ſeldom fail ſome merit to produce, 


—-= 


* Mr. Aickia is a very decent and uſeful RTE but 
no ways capital. EY 


EXEXEXEXEXEREREREXERERE | 
On Mis MACK LIN. 


HALIA's darling child in MAcxLin fee, 
She looks---ſhe is · the maid for comedy. 


Sssssss8888s88888888888 


On Ms. B U L E L E V. 


ERPSICHORE to BuLxLEy gave che partf, | 
By graceful motion to attract the heart. 


15 — 8 


+ This lady was formerly a dancer. On 
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On Mr. 8 HU I E R. 


QHUTER——ſweet laughter's child what 
huumour's thine! 5 
From thee impetuous flows each comic line. 


SS$S88888888888888389588 


On Mr, 1 A'T.E'S. 


HIS actor's wife I've frequently heard tell, 
That on the ſtage he plays the Miſer * well; 
But when at home, ſhe juſtly has decreed, 
That he's a miſer to a truth indeed. 


— IR 
—_— 


Old Lend 3 in Ms. . Fielding $ BY comedy of this 
name, a part Mr. Yates is eminent in, but is too apt to forget 
himſelf from the Rage, and (as his wife very juſtly OP 
plays it with wonderful preciſion at home. 


On 
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On Mr. MOODY. 


T OODY, to thee, what height of mirth we 
| owe, | 


What high burleſque—and mimicry that's low. 


ssssssssssssssssssssss 
On Mis POP E. 


E ER lively fancy can the ſtoic draw, 
In peals of laughter to confeſs her law. 


414 This actreſs (at preſent) has quitted the London ſtage. 


\ EREXERERERXERERERERERERE 
On Mrs. B A D DELE Y. 


THY conduct BapD'LEY, was it like thy face, 
In virtue's path twould claim the foremoſt 


lace. | 
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tn Mc. D0* DD 


| Der play the coxcomb, the affected beau! 
But in thy conduct be not really ſo *. 


» 


» — 


„ This gentleman being as contemptible a coxcomb in pri- 
vate life, as he is excellent in x the repreſentation of himſelf 
upon the ſtage, 


S8888888888883888888898 
On bir, PARSONS. 


ARSONS, well ſkil Pd attention to engage, 
Tho' young, ſupports each requiſite of age. 


Wee eee bed 


On Mr. G R E E N. 


YAY 2 5 to Gatün 8 in ſmiles, 
And v wins applauſe thro? FN her little wiles. 
On 


4 
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On Mi B N A N-E:4 


N Miſs BaRSANTI each improving grace 
Glows rip'ning from her boſom to her face, 7 


| $5888$8899888%888888895 


On Mr. L E WIS. 
EWIS, the ſpace between a laugh and cry, 
Look ip your mirror, and for once deſcry, 


Then ſhall I give you all your merit's praiſeʒ; 
Perhaps you'll ſhine in future — better lays. 


* — — — 


5 EF 


+44 Mr. Lewis is pretty equal both in tragedy and comedy, 
but his abilities want cultivating, - » 


| | o©00000000000000000000 


On Mr. B E NS L E V. 


ENSLEY's no actor match him if you can 
Ye greateſt actors he's a worthy man“. 


” 
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This performer bears a ors amiable character in private = 
; a 4 
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On Mr. B A DDE LE Y. 


MILES comedy by ev'ry feature won, 
And owns that BADDELEY' s her real ſon. 


8 


SSSSS8SSS8888888888888 


On Vn. HUNTER. 


: d 


Wo an can the dea Plaintive FloxTes ' « 


And not emit the eee prog 


This lady's real name is Hunt, but for reaſons deſt ZI 
to herſelf, ſhe has been pleaſed kane ſhe came upon the ſtage) 
to change it to that of Hunter, a circumſtance very common 
among theatrical performers, eſpecially thoſe whoare not wil- 


15 4 
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On Mr. CLARK E. 


OESCLanKs rough honeſty in play preſet ? 
No---CLARKE is really in his heart a K EXIT“. 


— 


22 


Eo Kent i in King Lear, a RMP EN which, in ſome meaſure, 


correſponds with Mr, Clarke's diſpoſition, being a man of a 
friendly turn of mind, juſt in his principles, literally reſpected, 


and has no inconſiderable ſhare of merit as an actor, particu- 


larly in the rough honeſt paths of tragedy, ſuch as Henry the 
Eighth, Sciolto, Cyrus, &c. ; 


W 


On 287 PALMER. 


ALMER with caution act your part, and try 


To win our praiſes and to fix our eye. 


* . a ——— * * 
—_ 
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On Mis C AT L E V. 


HE ſportive loves, without the leaſt diſguiſe, 
| Appear unſham'd in Crx v's wanton eyes. 


—__ 


+4+ Miſs Catley is now performing in Ireland. 
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| On Mu, SMITH, 


HEN Sm1TH pours forth her ſweeteſt ſe- 
renade, | 
She rivals Dauliz i in the vernal ſhade. 


coo: 
On Mr, v E RN O N. 


USIC held judgment, nature held a voice, 
Of muſic's preſent VER Nox made his choice, 


| 
} | 


On Mr. M ATT OC KS. 


O charm us MArrocks borrows from the 
| ſpheres, . 
His mein how ſweet his voice delights our cars. 


| EXEALALALALALEEX EL EL EXE 


On M. 0 r 


UMOUR and wit from Qu1ck doth daily riſe, 
| To pleaſe at once our ears, our hearts and 
eyes. | 8 + 


MTN Ex 


On Mr. L O V E. 
Before his deceaſe. 


OR Falſtaff, Jaques, for Belch or Caliban, 3 
Love is the monſter, if you pleaſe the man, 
| On 


G —U— — Ws 
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On the DzATH of Mr. DER. 


YER I weep for thy departed ſhade, 
For wept each muſe when thy laſt debt was- 


 ©OO00600020000000000000 


On the GERTIE Mr. C——TH—LEY. 


C--Tu--LEY.if 3 the muſe ſhould &s, 
F or ſcribling's ſake ſhe muſt advance the lay; 


T Tho ſhe avows, and faith it is no pun, - 
That ſhe'll ne' er notice ſuch a baſtard ſon. 


” * SY" 2 


an 2 * r 
” 


* 
* 


44+ Where this gentleman i is at preſent I cannot pretend to 
ſay, but O! deareſt me! he has left the London ſtage for theſe 


two ſeaſons paſt. 
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S.O N 6. 


Addreſed to the Critical 8 on my i da a 
certain . | 


I. 


Y worthy good critics attend to my lay, 

0 And hear what a juvenile bard has to ſay; 4 
Tho perhaps you'll be nettl'd at what I ſet down, | 
Since the ſong that I ſing is about the Half- crown“. 


Derry down, down, down derry down. 
It. 


Some little time fince you attacked me ſore, 

For writing of proſe, but I'll never write more; 
Then take this poetical brat, and ne'er frown, | 
Altho' I forgot for to ſend the Half. crown. 


Derry down, &c. j 


* This being (I am informed) their cuſtomary fee. 


O This 
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III. 


This Half- crown I ſpeak of you ſurely muſt know, 
*Tis only been ſtanding a twelvemonth, I trow +; 
Yet rigid was you, by my faith, I muſt own, 

And all on account of the wonted Half- crown. 


Derry down, &e. 


IV. 


cc How could fuch 2 noodle," ye cry d,: 0 dare to 
r 

He's ſure an impoſtor-—a plagirif quite, 

© Then him we'll e'er blaſt to all fame and renown, | 

For ſee - the poordevil's forgot the Half-crown.” 


Derry down, Ke. 


V. 
But now honeſt eritics, come, let us be friends, 
Extol but this pamphlet, I'll make you amends; 
For if, by your praiſes, 1 work ſhould go down, 
I ſwear, by the muſes, I Il ſend you a crown. | 
| Derry down, &or 


8 n 


F. * um — 


+ When the book was publiſhed. 
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IV. 


And now, my kind readers, you plainly may ſee, 
That critics, like courtiers, expect a ſmall fee; 
In ſhort theſe extortions ſo common are grown, 
That all want a fee, from the prince to the clown, 


Derry down, &c. 


o 0 The readers are deſired to obſerve, that ſome hints of the 
above have been taken from a ſong, wrote a few years ago, 

by a friend, on much the ſame plan, and is to be found 

- amongſt a collection of poems, entitled, The Lawrel 
80 Wreathe.” 
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